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An Interesting Tramp at
the Door.

tame to the back door, which lieyE opened without the ceremony or
a knock, and entered the summer

kitchen or the house to find It cold and
unoccupied. As no sign, "Beware or the
dog," greeted Mil one Rood ee, lie kept
on and illmlied .1 short flight or terres-tl-

stair", where dlljplilated saucepans
and other culinary utensils had licen

nbanilonesl by the cook. Then
lie knoikrd at tlie second closed door which
confronted tilni. and was almost Imnietll
atel arter faced by llie entire household.

For his coming bad not been ohxertcd.
Ecrleod w.is there to meet liiiu, but

was there to greet him at least
vlth n kindly welcome. The scleral pairs
or feminine ejes focusscd uiKn him ex-

pressed carious decrees of wrath, fear,
contempt anil repulsion. The mistress oC

the house was young ami pretty, but her
race was set Mke a flint. Yet she li.ld
the khiik'sl heart in tlie world.
Hut when tlie trump asked her for a 'bite

to eat she ordered the cook tu band ntu
a cuporcorree, a boiled ens, b ft oer from
tbefainily table, and some bread.md butter.
Then she gate the cook bj a Blame of
warning a tip regareling llie siller. The
forks and spoon in that family were genu-in- e

and lieirlooms, so the tramp ate his
bn akfast in tlie prmiitlte fashion whiUinb-taiue- il

before knit esaud forks wereintenled.
He m eined l.i ba e rerine.l mslinits ill table

wnssomoilid,
rather liolhcrctl him, until lie made a hit or
the bread sen e as a sioon. It was embar-
rassing, too, to eat with the mistress of the
liouse watching him. It was more emtsir-ravsln- g

to ha t c her suddi uly ask:
"Why are jou a tramp?"
"I cannot gel work, ma'am."
"Have jou tried?"
' Ycs'in Look at myliands."
She Marled Isick, for leeing tersod In the

social rail or lulmistry she re.nl in the ulm
lie showed her the slory of rniliiri-.ani- l de-

feat, a nd saw a lire-lin- e broken rudely ere It
Iiail reached half its natural limit.

"Where did ou sleep last night?"
"In the station In the town beyond."
Again she thought of the silt er, ami half

closed the do ir which she held as a barrier
lit'tween her and this alien or his kind, who
was making a paper napkin rroin a torn
sheet ljmg near. It struck the oung host-
ess forcibly Hint her s consistent
Willi his sjrruundlngs. He was cuing from
a bread board laid oer a flour barrel, his
implme nts lielng ttietcn servants that wait
on man his ringers

"it was my first night in the station
lioise." lie- - continued iiio!ogciicall". "1
had money of ill own until last week
enough to buy lodgings. It the hoh-daj- s,

ifs hard to get work. Hae jou an
Work I can do to pay form breakfast?"

She wanted to test linn and pruvetliat he
was lazy and worthless, so that tier con-

science might neer reproach her Judgment,
and he bade him carrj a large packing
trunk, on one end of which lie was seated,
to tlie attic, a distance of three flights of
stairs.

"I couldn't do it, ma'am."
She noticed that he didn't say "lady,"

ns professional tramps-i-l .

"I atn too weak from want or regular rood
to lift, or carry anything heavy, but I could
Co light chores. 1 can carrv coal In, or
rmpt ashes, or clean the silver."

There was li spark of'caustic inirlli it
rould hard! be called impudence In his
bl.uk luster ees. and the hostess actually
shrank in alarm at his suggestion.

"Yoj are welcome to your breakfast,"
llie said, colill, and muted ns If to close
Jie door

"Thank ou. ma'am; I'm gomgon.so jou
reon't see mcagiin. bjl I want losay sonie-lliin-

The church bells sound grand, don't
the? And uu are going to church to put
jioncy in the plite ror the lienthrn and to
pay foriharil And jou havered tnctbls
Riorning m His name. If He came to ask
ibp single meal of your charity would jou
lave gien Idm a cold bite outside III the

blast, or asked Him in and sealed
Uim by a warm fire?"

"Christ would not have robbed, anil ier-lap-

murdered nie, for doing good."
"Nor would I. There are decrodoes

In the highest circles of society as well
as In the ranks of theoutcast. Hut do J on
not think it kinder to keep a dog and not
put jour charily to such a seere strain?
The gnatest or these is charity, reads

In the retied edition the greatest or
these Is love.' llae I enjolng
Christian charity or Christian lore this
morning?"

As she did not answer he resumed his
side of the discussion.
"It would hate taken a few moments

of jour servant's time to warm the cup
ot cold i of fee Ou gae me. and is a
filler spoon or more account than the
comfort or a being who has a soul? I
would not hate stolen the spoon, but Ou
could not know that. 1'crl.aps, ma'am,
jou haxe read 'Les Mherables,' ard recall
the old bishop, the silter cand'e-tlc- and
Jean Valjean?"

At this moment the housemaid thrust
Something into the hand or her mistress
not the one lidding the: dcor, but llie
other whii h. held back, seemed asking ror
assistance. It was a toy pistol in silver
and ivory which now reposed in the pink,
upturned palm, which resented the in-

trusion.
"Take It away and bring me my pocket-boog,- "

sh-- - said in a hair whisper. When
Hint came she opened it and took a dollar
from its folds.

"That is the amount I would have glten
to the collection this morning. Take it,
nml at the rirst opportunity buy a warm
meal And ir jou come this way again I
will trust j"ou to eat undir my roof and
glte you a spoon."

"Glte me half the monej-- , and sate the
rest for my brother."

You hate a brother, then, who is a
tramp?'

"Kery tramp is my brother and yours. In
Christ, or the religion taught is a farce,
lie had not where to lay His head; neither
lime we. I Hiall not come this way again
to tax yoar hospitality, but you will re-

member me and hereafter make yoursilf
a ch"crrul gitcr whom the Lord lotcs."

He put oil his disreputable cap and hob-
bled away, leaving an astonished house-
hold gazing after him. The cook and the
housemaid had plenty to say about his
impudence, but the young mistress held
ber peace.

She was struggling for the first time
with the great problem of the day, why
men become trnmps. When she relin-
quished her hold on the door, which had
shut her in ami that other member or
the ftuman family out, she went to her
husband, who was ready for church.

"I am not going this morning," she said.
"I hate iiad the whole service, even to

tlie collection," and she related her ex-

perience with the tramp.
It did not reassure her to be told that

the had aided criminality and that her
offering would doubtless be exchanged for
liquor, but she had legun the building of
n bridge of trust, and somehow Its archi-
tecture pleased her. She leasoned with
the later day poet whose terse she had
read with scarcely a thought of Its appli-

cation:
He can't lie altogether bad,
Thi outcast among men."

After that she dropped the theory and
took up the practice or that much lauded
tin no charity. Detroit Free Press.

I Lost III" Heart.
' Crlmsunbcak What's the matter with
young Hucgins?

Yeast 1 understand he has lost his heart.
"Is that all. He makes as much fuss as

If it was Ins collar button Yonkers States-na- n.
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GGn AM sure. Cousin Molly, that Mr.

Beaumont is in lute with you."
"Nonsense, Nellie! He knows

tcrj Intlcaboui me. Ihateonl beciistaying
with jou Ihrie weeks."

"Hut don't jou lecllcte In line al first,
sight?"

"Iain sure 1 don't know, but "
"Now, lie sensible, Molly. You know jou

are tcry fond of him."- -

"I don't know an thing or the sort. I

don't mic a bil nleout him that is, I think
lie is cr agreeable, and handsome, and

and all lh.it "
"You might add chir, ilrluouus, and

fascinating.' "
"Wh?"
"IW cause then jou would hae glin him

all the qualities that n woman tan i'ixct
in the man she would marry."

"lb-all- Nellie, I bellow jou are nothing
but a scheming little matchmaker."

"In this Instance, jierliaps I am; but It is
certainly a erj- - desirable match, and jou
are both head oier ears in Ioc with each
other."

"I protest. I don't love him a bit."
"You don't know jour mind."
"Oh, j'-n-

, I do. I don't line him, unJL 1

wouldn't marry him."
"Do jou mi an thai?"
"Well, of course, I do."
"Then. I'll marry him iiijelf."
"You?"
"Why not?"
"Oh, or course. It is nothing tome."
"Quite so."
"Hut I think it ery mean or jou ery.

v rj nuan not to hue told me that jou
cared Tor him."

"Now, Molly, just listen. Mr. Beaumont.
I nm sure, thinks jou do not like him, and
that would rerusc him if he asked jou
to marry."

"Do you think so?"
"Yes, so I hchee from something he

dropied, that he is going to propose to me
this afternoon. Now, ir you slip into the
drawing-roo- and hide behind the
screen "

"I shouldn't think or doing any such
tiling. The Idea!"

"Do as I till you. dear, and jou will hear
me refuse him. I whs only Jesting when I
said I would marry Mr. lleaumont mj-sir- ."

"Then, you are sure jou don't love him
the least little bit, Nellie, dear?"

"Not in the least. You will hear me tell
him so ir yo uwalt."

"Will. Mr. Beaumont, I bai,e sounded my
cousin Molly."

"And do jou really think I may hope Tor
success?"

"I am sure of It; She Is ery fond of you,
but not jet fully aware of the fact. We
w omen arecurlous creatures."

'It was erj good of jou lo offer me your
ad ice anil htlp."

."Not at all;, we are erj" old friends. Now,
ilou't jou be rash, or you will spoil every-

thing. You must do exactly as I tell Jou.
You niut come into the draw ingjiioni and
propose to me."

Propose to jou?"
"Yes: and mind you act the part well."
"I don't understand you."
"Well, while jou are to me,

Molly will be bthind the serecn. When she
hears jour protestations of love for Ine
she will think she has lost jou and

"Hut, this seems rather"
"Now, don't argue--. Do Just as I tell you.

Coiiielntolliedrawiiig-rooin.i- t once, or she
will suspect collusion."

"One moment. Don't jou think?"
"Not a word. I hear Molly coming down

stairs. I will sit hi re on this sota. When I

raise iny liand, begin. Can you tell me of a
good noel, Mr. lleaumont?"

Well er-- it is rather a responsibility
recommending nou-l- s to ladies nowadajs.
Tlitre are as many tllfferent schools or
readers as or writers."

"Hut jou know by this time my taste
in fiction."

"Not so well, I am afraid, as I could
wish. Hem! If jou would er only let
me become jour sole literary reader, taster
and adwser for life!"

"I am afraid I don't understantl jou
Mr. lJeauniont."

-- Cannot jou guess what has brought me
here this afternoon? Let me be frank
wlth Oh, Nellie, we have been friends
now a long time. Every jcar j ou become
dearer to me and more neccssarj- - for my

happincss. Will you not my wire?
Speak, darling! Say you consent. You
cannot guess how I long to bae jou js

by my side. Say 'jes,' and make me

the happiest man in all the wide world!"
From where she sat Nellie saw the flut-

ter of a light blue gown as it passed quickly
rrom behind the screen to the open door.
Molly had prematurely fled.

-- Do not keep me In suspense," he went
on. "Say will you be my wife?"

She bent her head to hide an Irresistible
smile.

" Yes!"
Mr. lleaumont leaped lo his feet In amaze

T1IA.NSVAAL 1NFOHMALITY.

the Soolnl Life nt n South

African Mine.
Jfew Tork Sun.

It wns al Pilgrim's Hest Gold Fields in the
Transvaal one sultry eeninB ln'the spring
or 1880. The Zulu war was justconcluded,
and peace and plenty had come with Christ-

mas Just past alter more than five years of

continual border warrare and financial

The party were awaiting the arrival of

Col. Sir Owen Lanyon, the Governor of

the Transvaal during the brier British
regime, who had promised to ride In rrom

Lejdtnburg, thlrty-ri- e miles distant, and
attend a dinner lo be. given in his lienor.

In talking over the preparations for Hie
event, some d ised joungsler wondered
if the respect due to the Governor demand-
ed the wearing of evening clothes.

Each of the party owned alress suit, put
away somewhere, but none had a laundered
white shirt. The shirts were there, but
they had not In use In rdonttis, and
Parker, the only siorekeeper, had ne".er
heard or starch.

In this dilemma a Dr. Ahton, who was in
camp on a islt, oluntccred to ride to

and buy some, and did so. A laun-

dry was an unhea rd or luxury, but the youth
who had started the trouble declared he
knew how starch was used, and orfered to
direct the washing and Ironing or the shirts.
With the aid of an ancient negro who did
odds and ends around the store they were
fixed up and duly delivered.

When the nieu In evening dress sat down

wtv3r-- s . e

ment. Ni llie did not speak a word. With
a look cf ange on his faie, he stepped be-

hind thefcrccn. There was nobody there.
"What does this mean?"
"It Fimplv means. Mr. lleaumont, that you

hate asked me lo marry jou ami 1 luite
consented.

"I merely did to at jour suggestion,
"t.ui-- e

"i:actlj-- ; and It was goixl of j on toadopt
my suggcMioii. I hate exin-ctis- l jour effer.
and 1 hope 1 shall not hate reason to

It."
"Nou'ense. All's Nellie' You knew It was

only in jest. I like a good prnttk.il Joke,
but fiirely this one Is a little in.iligiiiri'd.
It was iuidcrsti,d that ton would refu-e.- "

"I made no such promise. Jlr.IIenuincnt."

"tVhj-- , Mnllle, dear, w lutetrr is the mat-

ter?"
" "Don't come mar ine' I'll

jou. You are a horrid, mean
I'm pac king up and

away."
"Now, don't be a sillt girl. What hate I

done?"
"You pro.proml-idlorcrusehim- nd thin

actually actcpltd him. You triaeherous
ereature! I'll neti-- r spiak lo jou again.
To play nun. i t lie I nek ou ine! How could
jou be so heartless?"

"Hut I saw Jou leate-- the room lierore I
gate him my answer."

"I came back ami Ilsttiusl outside the
door I heard jou accept him, and Ihen
rushed away."

"My dearest Atoll, it was all a practical
Joke. 1 thought jou were out or hearing,
and I was just leasing him. I am so sorr'
1 hate hurt jour fit lings, and will confess
all. I hate Ik en hoaxing both or Jou."

"How?"
"Mr. neter meanl to propose

to me he lutes je-- u alone but he went
through thefarcv.it my rnuei. H'-I- s wait-
ing downstairs lo see toil. So Uithe your
ejes.'inake jourseirprilly, and comedown.
I gate the poor man quite a friirht, but 1

was awrully peiiittiil. and he has rorgltcn
me. I will nil you all about It. Th re
We're good frit mis again, aren't we?"

"Aly darling Molly, ton have made- - me so
happy."

"But don't you fell a ttrrible bigamist
aetepted by two women In the same day?"

"it was a eruel Jest of Nellie's."
"Yetshe meant no harm."
"NeterUitless, I should like lo lay Ltr

back in her own coin."
"Yes; how cm we manage it?"
"Look. Moll)! Here Is Capt. Durston

coming up the drlte. We will pretend that
Nellie and I are engaged."

"Delightful!"
The captain entered and exchanged

greetings.
"Hate jou heard the news, Capt. Dur-

ston?" said Molly.
"What news?"
"Nellie has accepted an offer of mar-

riage."
"Yes; I am delighted to say I am quite

aware of it."
Molly and Mr. Beaumont exchangid

glances.
"Why, who told jou?"
"Ha! ha! Who in the world should tell

me but jour cousin herself?"
"Nellie? Impossible!"
"Not at all. I hate Jut authorized the

announcement in the count- - newspaper "
"The deuce jou hate!" exclaimed Air

Beaumont, excitedly.
"And why not. sir""
"Because It is utterly false, sir."
"Sh h! What is the matter?" cried Nellie,

running Into the room. "Surely jou two
gentlemen are not going to quarrel here-.-

"Capt. Durston states on jour autln ritj-- .

Miss Nellie, that jou are going to be mar-
ried."

"Ii is perfect! true. I believe I ntu."
Molly threw herself into an easy chair

and began to sob and to show signs of
NtlheandJIurston stood

looking liewllilered. while Beaumont re-

garded Nellie with a glance of mingled sur-
prise and contempt.

"I thought," said Beaumont, "this rarce
was at end, Sliss Nellie."

"Farce! What do you mean?"
Suddenly a smile broke over hi r face,

and she burst Into a peal of laughter. As
soon as she was capable of speech she
explained that she was pritatcly engaged
to Capt. Burston three ilajs before, and
that lie had actually tome that afternoon
to announce the rnct. She alo enlightened
her future husband as tothecauseof all the
confusion.

Then ever body laughed, ever body con-
gratulated everybody else, and every-
body was in the end supremely happy. But
three or the conipanj- - insisted that Nellie
was a wltked, meddlesome, mischievous
little thing, and that she would have to be
kept well In hand when she became Mrs.
Durston. Tit-Bit- s.

they discotercd that the zeal or the tolun-tee- r
lauudrjman had rar outstripped his

knowledge. The-shlrt- s had been starched
back and front from collar to hem.

There wasno time to makeany changcand
the martyrs to fashion resolved to sit it out.
Most of them had Increased in muscle and
girth since their clothes were made and
looked fully as unhappy as they felt.

Soup was serted as soon as the goternor
a rrlt ed. He noticed that his hosts were mov-
ing uneasily in their seats, and the chairman
ot the occasion, a big Africander, serene In
fin nneiand corduroy, explained in a whisper
the cause. Then Col. Lanjon exhibited a
specimen of the tact that had made him be-

loved, ami is still remembered gratctully by
many who experienced his courtesy. As
soon as he recotcred the use of his tolec e

in his chair and made, perhaps, the
most welcome address he had ever uttered

"Gentlemen," he said, "it's so Infernally
hot that I must ask your permission lo take
of r my coat and this thick collar. I would
hate done so without asking, only you
all look so thick and span. I wish you
would keep me in countenance by follow-
ing my example."

The Governor looked deliciously col in
ta thin undress uniform coat and duck rid-
ing breeches, ard the men recognized the
goodness of his suggestion and gate hinr
three cheers. Then they stripped to their
undershirts and trousers and enjoyed Hie
remainder of thcetening, notwithstanding
the jokes of tlose guests who had not been
blessed with university educations and
aristocratic tastes. The discarded shirts
were stood aroand the back of the room
like tombstones as monuments to their
owners' dlstonifitiire, serving as rotn to
holdup the tast-of- f coats aud naistco'its.

NDJIY

ris7 jji sz
ischievoiJs VJ atGhmaker

a 4.f 5S 'r
H'iJ:Ws.

-

A Woman's Wit.

WANT to speak to you a moment,
Jim. Come to the otlur ul or
the tan; I ctler for these not to
hear us," said my mate, indi-

cating by the dsctioii or his glance our
two fel'ott travelers.

His words were almost 'drowned in the
noli- - of the train, but It nu easy to see
from tils manner that something was amis.
We were together in tlinrgeof train of
tweiit-'o- wagons, running, from Elin-riel- il

Colliery duwnvto the main line. I
was the oiidei-guar- and, con'equntly,
subordinate lo Frank App'egarlh. His
daughter, a Ias or alout eighteen, and a
tsiiiiKinii)ii or lur own age, were trat-elln- g

with us. They had missed the
usual passenger train, and, notwithstand-
ing the regulations to the contrary, we
had both bought there would be little
harm In giving them a "lirt" home, as
Frank '.liram! It. And lucky ror us it
proved that we did so. Probably it saved
both our lite", and certainly It was the
menus of procuring me the liest wire In

the world.
The wind whistled pist siile of

the Hitting through whhh we were rushing,
and fl ikes of snow were finding their way
iuto the" van by viutilitorand window had
cretices. not a few- - in numlier. Aly n

wore a Irouhkd, anxious look as
I rose to foi'ow him.

"Do tou notice that?" he askid. whin
we were out or hearing distance of the
other. It had strut k me that

was swaying more than usual and It
was rickety enough". In all conscience-- , on
ordinary occasions but I only set Ii down
to oar driver making up a lillle lost time.

"We are tratellng at a gnat irate,"
I answered.

"At a, dangerous pat-,- " was the reply.
as the van gate a lurch that almost threw
us otr our feet. "Thai's I he rirst curve-o-n

the level." he aild-- d "Just try if you
can make-ou- t the engine lights.'

I tried in Imii It w.is useless. The
night was inn-nsci- dark, and, lo add to
the dirriculty. b'indlng blasts of snow and
sleet drove full In my facens.1 learns with
halt my Uidy outside, st., Uojc to catch a
glimmer of light ahead. ,. ?

"I can make nothing out," I said, as 1

unbuttoned in" Jacket and shook it clear
of snow.

"Neither coald I, and we-- have
broken away. 1 only wlsa l kn-- how
maiiv wagons are left wiihius in front."

Here my counteiiaute musl hate ls-- t rayed
the- - horror I relt, ror he haslily added:

"Don't look like that, luan; the girls
are watching us, and I'm mistaken if
Mary does not already susi-rc- l that mnic-tlilr- g

Is wrong. It will bcji.Jij'---:ouE- to
alarm them when It comes to the worst,
ami we are pat help."

"What is lo be done" I asked, not
so much expecting an auswei1 as because
I felt I must say something:

"We tnn do very little. If Harry"
that was our driver "knows what hat
happened, he may liack upon us and stop
us before we come to High. Bank, though,
at the rate we are going, that will lie rlky
enough. Otherwise he can do nothing but
go ou to the next station to warn thm
tin re. Ten to one we don't keep on the
rails as we run down the- - baDk. We must
try to 'make out If we have many wagons
left. If l.e las hut few, Harry l sure to
notice; that something has gone wrong."

Wertturned to where the two girls were
sitting. I bad seen Alary App'cgnrih etery
dav alnost that I Iiad worked with her
father, now a matter of four or fit e years,
and without noticing her much. She was
only a slip 'if a girl when rirst I knew her,
and I suppose with seeing her so frequently
that she had grow u to the verge of woman-
hood without my being aware of it. It
might be, too, that the danger in which
we were placed, and which she realized
as if intultltely, added in a moment years
to her life, as great dangers are sometimes
said to do. Any way, it ttastt lihan added
interest that I ow regarded lie r, as she sat
seeking to calm the fearsof the girl lie side
her, who was giving way to terror she
did not eek to conceal.

You and jour friend," said Ajmle-gart- h

to his daughter, who, amid other
prcoccutkitlons, was watching our etery
motement, "will keep quite still here,
while Jim ami I put things straight in
front or the train.".

"Is there going to be an accident? I
am sure something has gone amiss."

"No; I hope not, at least: nothing but
what we can put to rights.1"

The road on which we were trateling
was a fairly let el one, with easy gradients,
one part alone excepted. That part be-

gan some ten miles from the colliery whence
we had started our journey, and could we
but arrest our speed before reaching it,
ail might be well jet. It consisted of two
dee lit ities, known respectively as the High
Bank and the Low Bank, both very steep,
with a gradient of one in seventy-rite- , and
separated by some two miles of letci line.
A little way from the liottoni of the last
was a meeting station, where trains com-
ing in opposite directions used to iiass
each other by mians of a tiding. AH
being well It was into this siding our train
had to run, and there remain until the
last "up" passenger train had passed on
its wa to Elmrield.

With a few more hopeful words to his
daughter. Apple-gart- look his lamp in his
hand, and signing me to take nunc and fol-

low him, clambered with great difficulty on
to the first truck. Our speed had continued
to increase, and It seemed as ir we were to
be both thrown off on to the Hue. We man-
aged to reach the brake handle and put
It hard down as hard as we both to-

gether were able to do. Wc: did the
same with the other ten trucks, when
the oscillation was too-- much for ns,
and slowly and laboriously we made our
way back to the comparative safetj-o- f the
guard's van.

Our speed had slackened a Utile with
the brakes put down; but again It lie-g-

gradually to accelcrate.aiid it was with
a sickening reeling at the heart that I re-

signed injtilf to all the hopelessness and
helplessness of our situation. Should stc be-

gin lo descend the bank at our present rate
or nothing, humbly speaking, could
avail to save us rrom a fearful death.

was silting with his face buried
hi his hands. In.icornerof the van crouched
the iwo girls, one of them try lug to encour-
age the other, who was crjlng bitterly.

Suddenly" the last dreadful alteruatlte
presented itself to mj mind, as it has
otten done to men In a like position, too
frequently with the result of only hastening
their fate, but now it the on! chance
left to us.

"Shall we Jump, Frank?" I aked.
"Yoa rorget the girls," was all he laid.
1 had uot forgotten them, but now I

ed that eten ir the Liol the courage to
ai Ifnipt It the risks were too great; ard be
sides, one or the iwo was no longer cnpali'"
of deciding for herself. So we could oplj

t i II rait, with what equanimity
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A J-ai- nler's odel.

Mi:. XAV1EK kept a shop al the
i ml of tl e street. Sucli a .shop,
with only cue window in it, and

a biioDouulir.pilid high with bunches or
gay "jam and lsixe or tl.eap tinsel There
was a bird in a cage In madnme's window.
He nlwns sang furiously hi tie i.irly
morning, ai d a pot of mignom tte in blos-
som adorned tin sill.

Juslncrosstlicroadlited the sausage ven-
der a Illlje old man, who wore a wig and
dressed in nu Tricolor. He wns early at his
post etery morning, rrjing sausages, but,
being trw lly iiiiliclt'l with nstlim i, he
could only speak in a loud, hearse tolee;
so his daughter Annette, a tery dream e t
1 cultti and would stand him
In her ueal stuff gown and call In a to'ceas
lust as a chanticleer's

"Hot sausages! lied sausages!"
Now, ellagoiially ae ross on the next stre-e--

was a tall brick ltuilding used as a steire- -

Its leiwe r rooms were piled with
elusty while lugs full er grahi, ote r which

mice-- frolitke-- and gre--

rat llie llveiniig el ij", but up in the- - or
wa-f- a large garret, to.i

poterly-stricke- u nrtisi. Here- - were pic-
ture strewn all about Ihe- - room, while In
the middle or the tloor stood a stout case,
supporting a Iwire cantas.

Every morning the artist crept elow u troni
his lofty quarters to buy hot sausages or Al.
Uiulieau. and to cast sly glamt-- s of in-

tense regard at Annette-- , who. fo"r htr part,
kept on at her cal ing as ir there were no
young men in the world. Hut when

to go hack to his garret tin u would
Annette smile ami toss her head wilh Its
white cap. in a coquettish l.od to the little
madame ncrei-- s the road, saying as much.
"See. I have-- an admirer," and in.olame
would smile lack. Tor she dearly loved a
romance, fconictimi-s- , she would lstkori
to Annette, anil whe-- the girl ran lightly
across, the street the old woman would say

"When shall the wedding !e?"
"Ugh!" Annette would answer "Could

I paint? I thrive now ami am coinfi-rt-abl-

Aionsiejr must make his fortune
ere Annette weds him."

"And he shall Io it." returned iiwdame.
I will speak myself to monsieur."
Tr-i-a ilny whesn Ihe artl't lussrd her

hop wlih a cmit.is well wrappeel In p-- r

under his' ann. the little French woman
rol't-- d toohiin.

"JComeiJn." said hr, "anel show ni- - bc
picture."

Itelucl.iotly he undid It and disclosed a
pensirc-fstci- vl Atndonna.

"Oh. monsieur." exclaimed macUme,
"she has a sickly look. I do not wonder
you may not fell her. We have enough like
her. Alonsieur must palm different som-
ething gay ami cheerful, fresh, you know.'

"I am toopoor lo hire a model," said the
nrt 1st. gloomily.

"Ah. true," replied madame; "but sup-iiu-

I cold rind a mtslel, would monsiemr
paint?"

"Perhaps,"
"Come, then."
She led Ihe way through Ihe tiuyshtpto

a tinier living-roo- There in one corner,
looking very big anil clumsy, stood an oaken
chest wilh the lilies of France carveel uieon
it. The old woman unrastenesl a ke-- rrom
her chatelaine and knelt Irefore the chest.
She paused.

"Metnsleur must know," she said, gravely,
"long way back in France niv people were
not poor, but rich. That was before the Rev-
olution, monsieur; before their names were
knitted into the cruel madame's stocking.
They fell. Wehavebeenalwayspoorenough
sli.ee. This chest contains my

Kill gown. Monsieur shall see-.- "

She unlocked the chest, and lining a cov-
ering or tissue paper shook out a rich white
satin gown, l.eatily embroidered wilh pale
blue forgetmenots. The stomacher was
thickly sewn with seeel pearls anil wule rur-fle- s

of rare old laee edged ihe neck.
The arlisl gave a try or admiration.
"A costume or the time of Louis XYI.

How exquisite!" .
"IIerenrchersIippers."coiitinueilAIai!am- -,

holding up a pair of white satin slipjiers,
adorned with tarnished gold buckles, "and
these arc the gloc cs she w ore. To tblak I
hate them jet, monsieur, anil my

dust these one hundred years!
Wemlghthave solel her toilet over and oter
again, whe-- tte were hungry and cold, but
wealways prererred to sufferfor my grand- -

mother's sake. Now, listen, monsieur, j

we ceuilel command, the fate upon which we
were rustling.

Aleauwliile Harry Armstrong, our driver,
had reached tin- - lop of High Bauk.and from
the too quick action of his brake had learned
that some-thin- g unlookeel-ro- r had happened
to his train. The next turning showed him
that he had broken away, and that his en-

gine hail only a rew trucks behind It. He
look what wasprolsiblytheonlysafccourse,
that or putting on steam andgoingahcadas
fast as he could.

"There Is a break-awa- he shouted, as
he steamed into the siding, "and twenty
wageinsof coal are tearing down ihelsinks."

"Signal against the 'up' train," called
out ihe station-maste- "I hear her com-
ing."

"But the 'gooils will run into her further
down the line In any case."

"We must throw the 'goods oft the rails.
Heat en help the poor guards. We m do
nothing for them."

"There are others, too, leesleles the
guards," u rgeel one of the men in thcengine.

"And a hundred in the 'up train. Sharp
with a hammer; we must spike the back road
point". It may send them into the riter,
but It must be risked."

The spike was driven home.
"Bring the iron chains," was next called

out.
A pile of these lying beside the line wns

seized, upon, and hurriedly a number of
them thrown across the metals. Then the
men ran Kick out of the way of danger, for
theroarof the'llown" train was upon them.
Out or the black darkness, like a streak
still blacker, rushed the long lineif elnomed
wagons, and then came the dreaded crash,
heard for miles round, drowning the noise
or the gale, now at its height.

The wrecked train lay in one indistin-
guishable mass or iron and coal and splin-tere-

wood. The rirst wagons had driven
oter the chairs and fallen into the lullast,
where they Iny overturnedt sert lug by way

of a buffer to those' behlnel them. Anxiousiy
and with many foreUidlngs of etil wasthe
scene or destruction searched for the wreck
of the guard's tan. No trace ot it was
to be seen.

I must now take up the story of the
runaway at tl.o point where 1 t it orf.
I was sitting as" if In a dieam, when a
light hand was plated on my arm. anil
Alary Applegarth's voice souudisl loud and
shrill in my ear.

"Wake up!" she crlceL "Think ir there's
no plan to let go the van from the first

f ,, s- .vsL's-eg-.kf- o . ... T " - f
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Little Annette, across lhesiree-t- . you love
hir.efc I bate seen so. She has a heart as
sweet asa nut, ami as lionny a race as ever
the sunshine kissed. If I put these robe-- s

upon her she will look like a graml damn.
fit for iiKiiisii-ur'- s brush. She will be fresh
like the rose anil as She shall
lee monsieur's model, ami I will make his
fort line."

Thai night when the sausage teliilcrtook
In his stand Annette, rrec al last, sllpiicd
across the road and the- - old madame roleed
the girl in the- - ball gonu.utsi rasletied her
sort, flufry curls in a knot high on her head
with a quaint torto!e-shi'- ll comb. Wrap-pe-- d

in cloaks the two stole- - down
anel entered the tallbnildiiig. Theythre-ade-

their atray among the dusty Uigs, scaring
the sllierj-coate- il mice, and" climbed the
stairs to the artist's studio.

When his fell ujhiii the t islon or love-
liness mad, mi- - presentcd to him they shone
with a ijew light. Lote? Well, partlote
ami pirt artistic rapture.; bst u either case,
Annette was the cause. The little French
woman ilappeil her hands and laughed

.
"Diel rot till monsieur le should sr?

Hate I "not fclcheel him a worthy model?"
Always ebirlng the-- sittings madame sat

deceirously by, kulltliig Industriously, but
a si arp eye out. as a e has

crone. Not the- - slightest Hyiiiiitoiii of ng

eca-- d ler. The rtrait grew
beneath the brush as If the very fairy of
goctel luck hail lent her l 11 to the artist
Never hail his palette glowed with such col-
ors nor such bllheno tui.ibe lints
blossomed fnrlh. Every eletail of Ihe
fresh young race Innnr ramHtar to hint,
until at last from the canvas looked birth
the sauoge vender's elautrhter In the grand
dame's rol-- . as as llie fuub-t- t

lady In tlie kin I

"I ran ilwnii iotT."lgte-i-l tbranM.
Then iHiiilaine are. and. taking tier girl

by the hetiMl. el her Inwards the door.
"Mtinstc-u- r las no longer oe-i- ,f us"

she said. "Aellesu."
Heat the artist would K have it so. He

luheM iuM t ls oM Frritcsfc wiiman aa-e- l slt-si-

Her girl.
"I lovr yew. Annette. he-- rrie-- "wHl

you not inarry ;ite"
"Tut. lut." said uvula n-- yei mu--t

rp-u-fc first ' Al IiHlirou. We will leave
tvi Isekl Asjeersrun manners hen. If he con-sm- i.

the-- Aiinritr may think f yuci.
Come. Annette "
It was Indeed true that madame hail

briNiEUt geHl luck to the poor artist. The
portrait was sent to a picture eiealer. In
less than a week It was sole I ami orders Iiad
rune through the dealer, enough to set the
artist tsiy He went to thank the old
Frctieh woman.

"The good people like something fresh."
said madame- - "Alonsieur might have sat
in his girretand pined Snd been melancholy
till he died, tiotcl luck would have none of
him. One musl be brave and smile to win
fortune." .

"I oweeverythlng to you," said the grate-
ful young man.

"Ah, true," returned madame, noncha-
lantly; "but tell me. have jou yet won AI

Lauleeau's consent?"
"Alas, he refuses me Annette's hand. He

will give no reason."
"We must learn." saiel madame.
Leaning far out the window of her tiny

shop, she lvtkoneel frantically to the sau
sage vender across the road. He came, fol-- i
lowed by Annette.

"Why is It AI. Lnubeuu refuses his daugh-
ter to the joung monsieur who loves her
truly?" asked the Trench woman.
'I could not get on without Annette,"

grumbled the old man. "There would be
none to crj- - out hot sausages."

"True, true," said madame, "but must
the young people be unhappy for ibis?"

"I am old." continued the sausage ven-
der, "and I have but Annette. If I yield
her to llie jouug monsieur who will care
for me?"

"Let me think." said madame. "Ah, I
have itl It Is said only the joung should
weil; but I say It Is well to be comfortable

dajs, and a com panionis need-
ful. 'If AI. Laube-a- u wishes It I will recon-side- T

Ihe propusal'he made to roe years
ago. He shall fetch the sausage stand
across the road and set it here In front eef

jny shop. The priest shall make us one,
ami I myself will cry hot sausage-s.- Chi-

cago News.

wagun. Can't you get at the couplings
the woodwork Is very okir

I found she had already roused up her
father, who, like me, had abandonesl hoi--

In another moment I had the hammer out
of the locker. Frank, picking up a (hackle
book, drove It through the end ot the van
Just abare Ihe coupling, and soon-ha- d a
kirge opening made. Then, easing off the
van brake, we knocked out with the ham-
mer the teolt which attachesl the first
truck to us. The Ioaeled wagons seemed
to race away from us as we gradually
put on the brake again, and we felt that
the danger was past. -

We traveled slowly down the liank until
we saw a red light ahead. It was one of
the men sent from the station arter the
train had been wrcckeil. Ho had come on
as ordered, hut with ne bepeof finding any
of us alive.

I made up my mlrsl that very night to
make a match of It with Alary Applegrath.
If she would have me. We were married
a few months after, and all my mates call-I- t

"a runaway match."

Then Johnny Spoke.
A certalnCelestlal"out east" was brought

before an English court or justice on a
charge which led to his being fined 1.
This result was communicated to hiin but
all be did was to shake his head with
an air of utter incomprehi nsioc anel keep
repeating:

"Ale no satee! me no savce!"
One after another tried to impress on

blm the fact that he Iiad to disburse the
sum of 1 but all in vain.

At last, when every one in court had
despaired of making him understand, a
barrister was struck with a brilliant Idea.
Striding up to the Chinaman, he said

"John, you are fined 2."
The efrect was magical.
"Eh! what jou say two ponn'? No

Tear only one." PhiUdelpbia Inquirer.

Conce-sleili- N in Japan.
The Japanese governmept is very much

opposed to granting concessions for
public improvements or conteniences to
foreigners, and will soon pass laws simi-
lar to those in the United States governing
industries as telegraph, street
car, elerjric llghi, anil railroad companies.
Stock may be helel by foreigners, but the
management must be retained in native
hands.

Married Without Pro
posing.

(3(3 EKHAPSyou wrotean offer?'
"No, I did not wrltennof fer."
"Perhaps you got sejrne oiw

else to ask for you?"
"Wrong again."
"Perhsps your wife iKippeil the quest'oB

to you?"
"Nut a bit of It. IUU If like I will

lell you the whole story.
"When I was joung I was what may Iw

called a mild jouth (you may laugh), and
gre-at- ly gitc-- toplaying
lecture-so- phrenology and such likedlsslpa
Hon. Stenography, too, had Jut come
up, and lor a ,ong time I felt it my duty to
fill up note books with rows of strau(i
lookiiu figures that weeuld hate puzzled
Pilriaii himself to make out.

"Of omrse I had a companion 111 all lids,
a perfect counterpart, with only

icV. HehaeJ a sister a bout seventeen j ea rs
old. I was a little shy and afraid of tlie
ilrawback (the sister, I mean).

"Well. I did taki' the flute anil play
duels with the pianoforte, until a geeod
deal gf the shyness wore off. and w? gejt
on with our stenography swimmingly.
Being fond of knowledge myself, there was
naturally a great ileal of pleasure- - in

It lo another. At first Brown
took lessons wilh Emily, but he seeon got
tire-el- , and we were left to jore oter the
lesson book together.

"As soon as Airs. Brown learnee! that we
had advanced as far as the corresponding
st!e Ah.' said she, 'you and Emily must
write to each oiher semie i!tn In stenog-
raphy. How would that do? We could
but try It, and found so many mistakes that
it was generally necessary to read thepoe-tn-
over together afterward.

"Well, this went on fora year or so, unlil
tired or doing nothing inyseir though my
father, as every one knew, vrai very well
orr I suddenly made up my mind to gu to
Australia.

"I at once took a berth in the Blatk Ball
we-r- and was, of course,

much Irttsie-- d in preparing thenecrsAaryftttr.-- f
it. " iv first excitt-met- over. I remem-lrec- l

Hut I hail negk-rt- nl to return AI(s
llntnntemrn-hlcrlcrrWaBlno- t hav-
ing lime to calk I enclose-- , I it by pint, wrib
a few worel", also In luieezra-Je- f. ateotu-leaayi-

It.
"Two days the-- IBaek ILtaVr wa t

all I feeeinel time In raM at tae Browns'. I
rae--t Brown Just outtjete. wh ikVI me te to
In artel he wouM lee lock

"I was shown Into Ihe eeVrawlng rimm; It
WDse-iniH-

loednng ver seem pieturr. I'reseaUy
there was a nMle- - at Ihe cOair. and atraesst
tefewp I tseeriel tarn le se- -e who H MM be

I fnataai HyeK rlutrk-d- . 1 heejie?se rKii
kte.l.

"Of femrse there-- was urn. iiitilake. bat
II Mdet'-ftl- srrrre1 me taat H was a
very ploasant one. anel Jaxt at the marae-a-t

wIs!mhM Is-- passing ifcedr bat llruwn,
8r.

"He Mspuirc! In tak Ike-- sown" in al a
clsno. walked p t nw. travenoea kearty
slap n the shewide-r- . anel. wHh a lauglr
said 'It Josl what I expe-ne-- Ol
curse Mrs. Ik rnlerrel lAHMiHnlWy after,
and Teeang Hreewn came de.ctb'e knocking nt
Hie ilexer to make aei'iihe-- r wHness of tin
little drama.

"AD this lime Emll.'n head was em my
sheeuleler. anel she ejncubtlc--

about 'my elear letter,' I was afraid to
spesik. then? and see on.

"The next half In or is a blank. I know
that a letter was brought to me from the
agent of Ihe Black Fa Her regretting that
by some mistake a tee rth had not t,een se-

cured re,r me, but lhat Ihe ticket be
avalkible for any vessil e,r the company.
And. what Is somewliat to the point, I

that It was settled that we were
to tee married in three months.

"Well, time rolled on. We came to Aus-

tralia and soon scltlc-- d down into a
home.

"One day Airs. G., putting some boxen
straight, made a grand start, and, pulling
out a piece of paper covered with short-hane- l,

exclaimed.
'Why, TOni, here Is that dear letter of

yours that brought us so much happiness
" 'Letter!' said Ij. "what letter? Per-

haps you will be gooel enough to read it.'
Certainly.' saiel Airs. G.. anil then read

In mock sentimental tone.
" "I your exercise corrected. I

send it by rost. as under the circumstances
I cannot see you personall-- . I aelnilt that
I ought to have told you beroiethat I lovr
you, hut really I could not. Pray rorgivc
me. Yours truly,

"THO.MAS GREEN.
"I saw the thing at once. As I have al

ready slated, the letter was in stenography
and without vowels. 1 had merely hi
tended to inform her of my departure, and
to excuse myself for the of nol
letting my friends know it earlier. Um

mademoiselle had read It I lote yon" in-

stead of I leave you.' And that is leoii
I got (married without pepping the ques
lion. ;

"I took possession of the precious epi-t- ll

the 'dear letter' ami wheneter Airs.
G. is In a teasing mood I have enly to
draw it skiwly out of my iiotkethook arnl
the tables are at once turnesi. we still
flml stenography enerul. Imt are very
particular about the vowe-ls.- " Londop
New.

t'oiidi'llineel hj-- the Cznr.
A recent Issue of the Columbia Call says:

Prof Lester F. Ward's (Scientific 'CS, law,
711 great philosophical work. "Dynamic
Sociology," has keen translated Into Rus-
sian. Tlie advanced views of Ihe writer,
however, were too much for the Russian
dogmatism, and the enlightened govern-

ment of the Bear has burned Iherdltiounnel
forbidden its circulation In'the kingdom ot
the Tsar. The work has been adopted as a,

text book In Ihe Lelaml Stanford Uni-
versity and is used as a took of reference
In almost all other great universities ot
the United States. Nothing advertises a
work like opposition, and perhaps the Rus-

sian declaration against it Is Ihe Lest thins
that could have happened.

Tiiklmr ii Cottnrdly Conr.o.
Tlie Republicans want to get rid of Roose

velt because his enforcement of the Sunda
excise law turns away the German vott
and weakens them in the cities. But the
dare not reiieal or amend the Sunday excist
law, because that would orrend the rura
Republicans who were so crrectually stirrer!
up by Al r. Wa rner Md'er last fall. No party oi
faction of a party ever adopted a morecow
ardly or more despicable policj". New YorJ
Times.

EIGHT WORD VOKMS

Tils Itemed".
Noble Earl,

Lost bets;
'Murritan girl

Title gets.

We've Speireel It.
Little poem.

Lacks fire;
Sent back-Kitc- hen

fire.
-

A Good Sucitcsitl'ju '

New wonian;- -

OIil

Best plan.

J lit eel.
Brain tthlrt; m

AladJy Jealous;
My girl

Other fellow's.

Suit Kuto.
Escape gas;
Canelle ass!
Founel escape!
Yards crape.
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